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they obeyed him. With the husband, he climbed
the garden wall and into the governor's house,
where, coming upon two sentries asleep on their
bedding, he rolled them up in their rugs and, tied
and helpless, locked them also in a room. This done,
he summoned all who had been left outside the
walls, and began to search the rooms of the governor's
house, one by one.
In the course of his search he came across a bed
which he was certain contained the elusive governor,
He shone a lantern in the face of the sleeper, and
it was the governor's wife ! She recognized him, and
smiled.
" What do you want ? " she whispered.
" Ajlan ! " he said shortly and undiplomatically.
The woman became the counsellor and the mother.
" My son," she urged, " do not gamble with your life.
Flee while the night is still young, or you are dead."
" I have not come for advice," returned Ibn Saud,
with that grim pertinacity of the Wahhabi, " but to
learn when Ajlan emerges from the inner palace."
" An hour after sunrise," Ajlan's wife replied,
equally shortly, for she was a woman with a grievance
against her husband, and she, too, suffered from a
sense of disappointment.
Not to be taken by surprise, Ibn Saud collected
the rest of the women and shut them in with Ajlan's
wife, and took final counsel with his men. Except
for their quiet whisperings, absolute silence reigned
over Riyad on this memorable night.
At last came the impatiently awaited false dawn,
and then the magnificent sun of the Arabian day*